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'What did that old man teil you?'

He said, 'For tomorrow's Mahasamaradhana, clothe
bundles are to be transported. Please go immediately
and see that the person carrying them is safely left at the
place he is wanting to reach.'

'Are you already acquainted with him?'
'We are of the same clan, please.'

Then, is he also taking a share for engaging such
conveyance to the passengers?'

'Swami, what are you asking? It is all arranged by
him only - whatever earnings I get.'

'I am not aware as to what amount he has asked you
to receive from me. Surely, he will not be knowing if you
get more or even less, from me.'

'He knows who should give how much, as also what
has to be got from whom. If we should be trying to
hoodwink him, we only will get beguiled.'

'Appa...Appa...Please stop the cart, we have come
to Hosaritti Brindavana.'

'Swami, we could not know the passage of time, on
account of the conversation we were engaged in....'.

Responding in the affirmative, Sri Rao got down^nd
started opening his bag to pay the cartage.

'Swami, please carry this bundle inside anc
afterwards you can make the payment due to me'.

'How much, I say?'